APRIL 1711                journal to Stella

the opportunities here of preserving my health by riding,
&c. that I have in Ireland; and the want of health is a
great cooler of making one's court. You guess right about
my being bit with a direction from Walls, and the letter
from MD: I believe I described it in one of my last. This
goes to-night; and I must now rise and walk to town, and
walk back in the evening. God Almighty bless and
preserve poor MD. Farewel.
Oh faith, don't think, saucy noses, that I'll fill this third
side: I can't stay a letter above a fortnight: It must go
then; and you would rather see a short one like this, than
want it a week longer.
My humble service to the dean, and Mrs. Walls, and
good kind hearty Mrs. Stoyte, and honest Catherine.
LETTER XXII
[SATURDAY]                               Chelsea, April 28, 1711.
AT night. I say at night, because I finished my twenty-
first this morning here, and put it into the post-office my
own self, like a good boy. I think I am a little before you
now, young women: I am writing my twenty-second, and
have received your thirteenth. I got to town between
twelve and one, and put on my new gown and periwig,
and dined with lord Abercorn, where I had not been since
the marriage of his son lord Peasley,1 who has got ten
thousand pound with a wife, I am now a country gentle-
man. I walked home as I went, and am a little weary, and
am -got into bed: I hope in God the air and exercise will
do me a little good. I have been enquiring about statues
for Mrs. Ashe:2 I made lady Abercorn go with me; and
will send them word next post to Clogher. I hate to buy
for her: I'm sure she'll maunder. I am going to study.
29. I had a charming walk to and from town to-day:
I washed, shaved and all, and changed gown and periwig,
1  Lord Paisley. See p. 205 n.
2  Wife of St. George Ashe, Bishop of Clogher (p. 2 n.7).
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